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born and bred. a little cr .- j*Kj\1* * city-dweller's assurance » - fj»t
Into bis TOlce while his arm found j.

fcj-niti *ay around Ruth's slender waist. ^
"Ton do lore me, don't you Ruth?"

ju "Yea," replied Ruth Redfield, tremm#'

86 they settled their future under;
. i... W.. n.. BFln» wilh an!& J04&|fic new uj wr. 0f

August moon looking down. And the:
fg'i transforming light of that heavenly;BMbody slurred kindly over the cni4:
fiWd lovely aspects of the little Now

-.^England' farm emphasising the Injr";.herent beauty of the scene. To Ruth
jgSHhat moonglow typified Hal's love for
jggjttft which, shining down the pathofher life, would transfigure,

'^erery sordid detail.
The next day Hal's vacation visit in'

£*jftthe richiity came to an end and he
'-^returned to the r'ty. "I'd- qoing to| ifBHjfpltlg hard and i^uke good.'ip.uth, and1 jt
:>;p^just as spon as i can sunt enough so &

^Si;we can start in right, we will be
,<tmarried." ja'Ruth, wonderfully happy, acquiesc- |,

jaaftd; She wanted time to dream over[ n>V" this new element in her life and there: v,
would be so many things for her|a;.^ clever Yankee fingers to work on as ji

.vii-ylhe dreamed? Things for herself and)

./-the new homo in the big city. s,
Mrs. Redfleld took the news calm- bi£jly: life had taught her the futility of

r< .taking any news otherwise. "You toll jj,* yJoe" Ruth requested, not meeting her ^
V mother's eye. And Mre. Redfleld did C]

that evening after Ruth had gone to a
her room. Joe Hodges sat across the a

,: table, plunged in study, for he attendjed a nearby agricultural school, do- fc
lng the rough work on the Redfleld ^farm for his board. Is
; 'Mrs. Redfield didn't raise ner eye«
from the rags she was sewing, nor did
.she reply to the boy's choking. "I'm C)' ;gtad for her." But after a while she

/ walked around the tablo and put her n
: hand on the bowed head. "All things
turn out for the best, Joe," Bhe said. a

* "Good-night." Cl
V Then Joe Hodges, clenching ills m.^toil-roughened hands, decided to
:carry on; to stick to his pjans for the!

yfuture.with one change. Thre wdtitrt jsffi'be no woman in them; if Ruth was! ^
'not Tor him then he wanted no one.! jltfc'M,It was characteristic of Joe that hejra
never considered leaving the Redfleld! a)farm- but stuck on working harden t[fhan ever and trying to be to Ruth

'as a kindly, helpful brother.
Ruth informed her friends that her|

wedding would take place the follow-j':;lng spnng. "Hal wants time to save*
'^enough so we can start in right," she!
'would add proudly. "We're going to:,
have one of the mast modem apart-;
raents. so I won't be a slave to house-! r,

'yvroft." }£There followed busy days when
t,'?Urth,. staging over the task, dyed

Varipus -scraps of material in bright
colors ami cunningly fashioned them

..into gay little rags. Then word cauie
from Hal that he feared the rugs Stt*
described wouldn't fit at all in the
tort of apartment he had planned to
take. Ruth put them away regretfully;
but in a few days bits of white raa.terial and dainty laces took their

'' places and the singing was resumed.
"j After another letter from Hal these
vanished also. Ruth elaborately ex- J"1
} plained to her mother that Hal nan .~
< advised saving her money and buying .

everything in the city at the last mo- i.

ment. "He says styles change so rap- ;,i idly one can't be' sure so far ahead;"
'hat things will be right." Mrs. Red!field's lips came together in a straight
line but she ottered no remonstrance

\ In worBs.
As spring draw near Hal received a

raise. "Ererything looks fine for the
big event to come off as per schedule"

^he wrote. On the heels of this follow.fed lea* cheerful news. The rents of
model* apartments had advanced fas- ,
ter than his salary. Didn't Ruth think 111

they had better wait till they coula **

afford what they wanted? Ruth ans- °!

< wared "yes", aa she was so evidently ro

expected to do.
Next Ruth busied her restless ii

; hands with curtains, hemstitching .

them with definite care, happy in the
belief that they wouldn't fail to fit <
Into any simple home. But Hal vetoed^
them, too, when he came on for his"***.

.'lannner vacation. "Nobody uses plain
i white etirtains now," he explalnea i
'Wth elaborate kindness. "They must i
match the color scheme of the room

; they are designed for. We'll buy
them."
Joe .overhearing this, itched for a

| chance to lay his strong hands on. the
t (lender city chap; to take him by the *
Mllar and knock some sense into his a

Head, or some nonsense out. b
iWhen Hal left he assured Ruth that 8

f they would be married by Christmas c

| jure. But the girl's intorest in things 8
' teemed to lag. Christmas drew near;
ftal wrote that the. firm declined to u
jive him a vacation then. Whenever w
joe's eyes fell on Ruth's listless face,
he harbored thoughts ak.n murder. "*

But Mrs. Redfield's words recurred to
him: "All things turn out for the

.. iteat."
So Joe just plodded ahead and carriedout his plans. In March he fin'Ishedhis agricultural course and

, Mught an abandoned farm nearby.
There was a dilapidated house on £*
property, and into this he moved.

.! Another hired man took his place on

if the Redfield farm.
j. Ruth worked feverishly making' Toe's house comfortable for him. She
ironght out the gay rag rugs and the'
lemsdtched white curtains. When Joe

j ittempted to remonstrate she answer;ed that she had no use for them and
iot enongh to do to keep her busy.

; When the house was «s complete
is she could make it. Ruth formed the

U habit of spending an hoar or two each
ilay 'potting It In order for its lonely

iccnpant. She "chose the time when
Toe was at work in the fields. One
lay ne reiurnea unexpeciea;; uhu

, 'otmd ber there, sitting In the middle
>f his kitchen floor, alternately plynga scrubbing brush and wiping
:cars from her eyes.
"What's wrong now, Ruth!" Joe demanded."Tell me and I'll fix it for

y rou somehow." His tone augured ill
'or any offending person; it was well

AND FA S
>r Halttfn Jones, Just then, that be
aj many miles away.
"You ought to get married, Joe.I

-I can't come to fix the bouse for
ou any more."
"You're going to be married soon

ourself?" Joe brought the words out
rith difficulty. Then he afcded bitsrly."It will be Eome time before 1
an start right." My wife will have to
fork some, I fear."
The Lord worked, Joe. He made the

rorld; he didn't buy it out of a desmmentstore! And I'll never marry
ny man who won't l"t me work; so
here! 1 wrqte Hal so last week.
"Then marry inc. said Joe. And

:uth did.

Wnen there.art children in the fam
y the problem of "what to have fori]
inrhcon" becomes a little more dlffl-j
utt. |]
A Mart's haartieet meal should come

t the middle of the day. A nonrtahlgclear eoup, an .easily digested!
leat.not too much of It.a starchy!]
egetable, a 'bulky mineral vegetalble,
nd a fjw-eet makes a balanced ration
Eislrable for ,the noon meal.
In case of carrying the luncheon.to

:hool litis same general rule should i,
9 borne in mind. j J
In tho winter a thermos bottle ofj
ot soup or cocoa, brown bread and(,mdwiches, filled with nuts and <
ieesc or chopped nateins and nuts,!
vegetable sandwich, a piece of pladnj,
ike or cookie and. when cocoa to jjsed, an a.'pple or pear or a few Call-1,
irnia giapes, constku.tes a luncheon!,
lat gives the needed amount of nourj,
hment without danger of indigestion";.

Menu for Tomorrow, "|,
BREAKFAST.Baked apple," cookea
?reil. toast, coffee. 11
LUNCHEON.Bacon and tomatoes,:;
lised corn bread, tea.
DINNER.Roast beef (English cut);]
laahrl potatoes, stuffed onions, cel-';
:y and radishes, liot rolls, Jelly, cara
lei pudainK, coffee.

My Ov/n Recipec,
To hiivc perfect lriai ihed potatoes ii1
necessrry to cook .them well don"

n underdone potato will not lend.!
self to fluffinass and lightness when 1
ashed. Vigorous beating before and,rter '-ho milk is added help? to give'!
le desired result.

BACON AND TOMATOES.
S slices bacon.
1 small onion.
2 tablespoons flour.
1 can tomatoes (2 cups)
Pry bacon in frying pan. Pour off
ilf tha fat. Add tomatoes and mincionion .slowly, stirrinK constantly,
ook until perfectly smooth and
lick.

RAISED CORNBREAQ,
1-4 compressed yeast cake,
1.9 /M,r>

1-2 cup mflk.
1' teaspoon sugar, J
1 teaspoon salt.
1 teaspoon lard.
1 1-2 cups cornmea.1.
1 1-2 cups white flouv.
ScaU milk and water. When lukearrnfcdd yeast dissolved in a. little
arm water. Add sugar, salt and
rd. Mix flour and cornmeal and stir
enough to make a stiff dough. Knead
the rest and let rise over night. In

io morning knead agadn and rniake,
ito loaves. Let rise to doulHe its;
iilk and Ibake in a moderate oven
ir 45 minutes.

STUFFED ONION'S.
S medlum^sized onions.
1 cup 'breadcrumbs.
1 tablespoon butter.
1 tablespoonful minced parsley.
Sa.lt and pepper.
Parboil onions for 30 minutes. Drain:
it off the tops and sooop out the in-1
de, UavJng a good shell. Chop Inside;
ie"aiiil add to breadcrumbs with
Jt. pepper, butter and parsley. Pill
lion shells with mlixtiure and bake!
t 30 minutes, basting occasionally.!
"Poll^puts the kettle on" Just 1095

nrrefcvTdBYbJrSTC^ACHS SAjpCTn/Jet full f<xxfvalue\nd re^stJra-
cUomfort. IfctanHy JWliews Mart-
urn, bloated, p«»y ^eAflpl SIDPS
iiaen|J^AJJJjf aigeauon; Wps the
tomfchswee/arrl pure. \ElTONICiB#o bc*t remedya»l My ooata
ccnVor two^oay to use it. Yoi .wilWbederhtc<N^iQ^Rflultfl.Satisfaction cnarfltoid
r money duck. P1«uo call and trj it I

martin's drug st0re^jl
D

IToM.TUose age Beautiful 511
Vol) gave me for- Choist

Woy'BE A PERFECT tX

Copyr^htad 1QIO b/tha Hi
Try to Imprew It on Bob That

"Do yon remember, Jane, that hours
ago yon proposed blowing up the ammunitionin the store house loft?"
Bob aeked.

"I never did, so far as I can recall,"
I said.

"Just so. I thought yon were out of
your head, dear. Well, 1 left you here
in be«i and went to find the doctor.
The maid took advantage of Ay absence,it seems, and left the room, too.
When I came back, you were gone!
What were you up to, came to me in aDash!If I had lost one instant.My
Sod! It was only u few seconds that

We finished that sentence in a kiss.
"I saw the same old ghost up there.

Bob," I said with a .smile.
"What are you talking about, Jane?"
"Ju3t about the ghost of the lovely

vounc wife who was murdered in the
loft go many yeaYs ago," I replied.
"Nonsense! Nonsense. You were

lot hypnotized this time, darling."
"But I saw the gbost just the sqmej

It was walking around the room, this
:ime," I persisted.
"Somebody has been." Bob stopped

short and rose from his chair suddenly.
"I know it was a ghost because iti

iidn't pay the least attention to me,"
Insisted.
"Yon had on your padded bedroom

slippers, my dear," said Bob. "And
low.If you can let go of my hand for
tire minutes, I'll ask your nurse to
sit with you while I see what Is left
Tf the ghow outdoors."
Bob left the room and I wondered

why he should be surprised because
: had seen the ghost again. I sum

nonedmy nurse. Like most of th#
persons whom Certeis employed, she!
vas extremely capable. She was one
3f the experts who had keen summon3dto take care of Chrys.
"Did they ever find the girl who

tried to stab my sister-in-law?" I
iskcd abruptly.
"No. madam. But they say she

lasu't dared to leave the place. There
iro a thousand people here, they say.
And such queer nooks and corners

LOUD REJOICING.
"Men are just like children," renarkedMrs. Dubwalte, In her supe

iorway.
"Why do you say that, dear?" asked!

Mr. Dubwalte.
"Chiefly because of Its pr«ffV color,

i man will wax eloquent about red
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I Had Seen the Ghort Again.
where she could stay concealed for
months.

"I soe," I said. "I think I need anotherhot water bottle. I certainly did
need warmth of some kind 1 was havinga mental chill if not a physical
one. What if Bob were right, "ss

|usual? What if the white ghost which
I thought I had seen.were a living
being?

I think Bob read my question In my
eyes when he came back. He didn't
speak to me. He simply knelt beside
me and put his face against my cheek,
as if to comfort me.
"And so.what I saw up there.

wasn't a ghost?" I pat my opinion a3
a question.
Bob ehook his head. "No ghost, my

dear.' he said.
"Somebody was hiding up there?"
He nodded.
"Rosalie?" I managed to shape the

ln«mo h mv rold tins.
Bob nodded again. For a long timej

I kept very still. The only comfort
in the world was the touch of his
strong arms. Finally 1 flung (he whole
[horrible troth into a sentence:

"Bob! Bob! I never expected to be
.to be.a murderess!"

"Hush, darling! Hush!"
"I'm headstrong, I tell you. I ought

not think about this. I am always
planning wild stunts. And as soon as
I've planned one, .1 carry it out. It
was that terrible habit which moved
me in my delirium. And now.and
now I'vii killed.a.girl!"
"You wire out of your head! It was

an acciaeot! Don't get so excited,
my lovte. Don't think of it, I beg of
you!"

"I'm headstrong, I tell you. I ought
to think about this. 1 ought to be punished,"I cxclaimed. "I'm always so
sure I'm right. I'm always getting
into trouble, and carrying somebody
along with me. Antl yet I've always
cultiv&ted ideals and tried to be so.
so right, Bob. I seem to be two persons,Bob, one good.and one foolish.
And The foolish one lias made me.a
murderess! That poor girl's soul is
charged to my account, in the book
where the angels keep my record!"

liquor, but you rarely hoar one ex-1
toiling white liquor, which I suppose
is just as good."
"You are wrong there, my dear. A

tourist brought my friend. John Jasby.
a quart of gin from Canada and his
hallelujahs could bo heard a block
away.".Birmingham Age-Herald.
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VIOLA I
Christmas passed off very quietly

at this place. So tar as -we can learn
no one was killed or crippled or anythinghappened to mar the enjoyment
of our people.

Mr. and Mrs. D. N*. Snider, of Fairimont,was visiting the family of J. ft.
jPrlckett a day or two last week.

Mr. and Mrs. Prank Davis and children,of Mt. Clare, Harrison county,
spent a few days the last of the week
with friends and relatives here.

Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Harris and two
sons are spending a few days with the
family of Rev. C. E. Feather at Fairmont.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. West and two
sons, of Grant Town. sDent Christmas
with relatives here.
' Mr. and Mrs. Charles Devault spent
Sunday with the former's parents at
Mt. Harmony.

Misses Brazle and Ruth Carry spent
& day or two the last of the w,eek with
friends at Grafton.

Mr. and Mrs. Lonnie Devault and
children, of Fairmont, spent Christmasat this place.

Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Feather and
family, of-Fairmont, spent Christmas
day with the family of Samuel Harris.

1'he Amps Coal company is preparingto put in scales at their mines
here,

E. M. Stanton, who lives 6n the
Amos farm hero and has been stable
boss at the Amos mines for some
time, has bought property in Fairmont
and will move his family there soon.

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Harris, of Meadowdale,were calling on the family of
E. E. Harris Sunday.

Our school reopened Monday after
having a vacation of one week.

A Painful Case..
Mrs. Jones (commiseratlngly).

Well, Mrs. Smith, an' how's your
face?
comes an' goes. Sometimes I 'ave It,
an' sometimes I aven't..Sydney Bulletin.
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jrld is not merely changing calen- H UUI
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